Laura               At deepening of sleep
Riding              To warn that once again
and               The gospel of oblivion
Robert              Will pompously be droned
Graves              From pulpit-tops of dream?
First Voice
And shall the world our world have end
In miracles of general palsy,
Abject apocalyptic trances
Wherein creature and element
"Surrender being in a God-gasp?
Second Voice
Or shall the world our world renew
At worn midsummer's temporal ailing,
Marihal the season which senescence
Proclaimed winter but we now know
For certitude of quiet after?